1
O MANY splendid stories came in this week that It wan difficult to decide

the prize winners.

The kiug and queen each have written good stories,

and one of gur Jittle Busy Bees, In New Jersey, hundreds of mlles from

Omaha, sént an interesting story about her pet kitten,

More original

subjects were used this week to write about than usual, which shows that the
Busy Bees are thinking more about thelr stories and are not writing about
the same subjects which other Busy Bees have already written about. The
aditor thinka that the Busy Bees are learning the meaning of "original” and
they have been much more careful about following rules, so that very few

stories have to be thrown away.

The prizes weére awarded this week to Helen Johnson of Lincoln, on the

Red side, and to Marle Rich of Grand Isiand, on the Blue side.

Honorable

mention was given to the Queen Bee, Hulda Lundberg, of Fremont, Neb., on

the Blue slde,

Any of the Busy Hees may send eards to any one whose name Is on the
Postoard Exchange, which now includes:

Jemn Do Lang, Alusworth, Nab,
Irensa MoCoy, Barnston, Neb,
Lillisn Merwin, Heaver City, Neb
Mabel Witt, Bennington, Neb.
t_l‘ma &lhmh. Hﬂ‘lltl"m. Neh.
ara ansy. Creighton, Nab,
Louls Hahg, David Clty, Neb.
uniee Hode, Fajls llg. Neb,
d{ Wright, Fifth and Belle streets, Fre
mont, Neb.
Ethel Reed, Fremont, Neb,
8‘1.1"'“"“. Bartholomew, Gothenburg,
"

Jesnle Crawford, 406 West Charlos street.
Qiand Island, Nab,

Lydin Roth, 66 West Koanlg stree!, Grand
Island, Neb,

Ella Voss, 907 West Charles street, Grand
Inlund, Neo 4

Pauline Bchuite, 413 West Fourth sireet,
Grand Istand, Neb,

Alice Temple, Lexington, Nab,

I}ulh Temple, Lexington, Nab,

Edythe Kraliz, Lexington. Neb.

AnnA Nellson, Lexington, Nab,

Allcs Grassmeyesr, 1548 C atreet, Lincoln,

Neb.
Elsle Hamilton, 2020 L streat, Lincoln, Nab.
Irene Disher, 3000 L street, Lincoln, Neb,
Hughls Disher, 280 L sirest, Lincoln, Neb,
Loulsa Stiles, Lyons, Neb.
Eustelle MeDonald, Lyons, Neb,
Miiton Belzer, Nebraska City, Neb,
Huarry Crawlford, Nebraska City, Neb,
Harvey Crawford, Neuraska City, Neb

ﬂdlo Hazxan, Norfollk, Nab,
ha Larkin, SBouth Sixth strest. Nor-
folk, WNeb.

Emma M ~guardt, Fifth street and Madl-
son avenus, Norfolk ab.
Mildred F. Jones, North Loup, Neb,
Hugh Rutt, Leshara, Neb.
enter H. Rutt, Leshara, Nab.
fillan Wirt, 4168 Cass street, Omahs,
Meyer Cohn, 88 QGeorgia avenue, Omaha.
da Morris, #48 Frankiin street, Omaha.
yrile Jensan, 3009 Inard street, ha,
Gall Howard, 4722 Capilo} ayenues, Omahn.
Holen Heuok, 1620 Lothrop streel, Omaha,
oml:lred Jenmen, 3707 Leavenworth street,
maha.

Mabel Eholfelt, 414 North Twenty-fifth
#rast, Omaha

Wilma Howard, 4722 Capitol avenus,
Cmaha,

Hulda Lundbu Fremont, Nab.

Emetson Goodrich, 410 Nicholas street
Dl;rh‘.
olen Goodrich, #10 Nicholas wstrest,

Omaha.

Maurice Johnson, 1887 Looust street,
Omaha,

Hilah Fiaher, 1210 Bouth Eleventh strest
Omah

s
Louls Raabs, 2600 North Ninsteenth aves
nue, Omaha,
Emma Carruthers, 8211 North Twenty-fifth
wiraet, Omaha.
Waiter Johrson, 2406 North Twentieth
#treet, Omaha.
Leon Carson, i34 North Fortiath streel,
Omaha,
Genevieve M. Jones, North Loup, Neb.
Juanita Innes, 2760 Taort street, fmum.
Madge 1. Daniels, Ord, Neb,
Agnes Richmond, Orleans, Neb.
Zola Beddeo, Orleans, Neb,
Marle Fleming, Oscenla, Neb,
Lotta Woods, Pawnes City, Neh,
BEarl Porkine, Reddington, Neb.
Emma Kostal, 1616 O street, South Omalia
Ethel Enis, Stanton, Nab,
dna Enls, Stanton, Neb,
na Carney, Sutton, Clay county, Neh
lara Miller, Ullca, Neb,
ae Grunke, West Point, Neb.
Isle Biastny, Wilber, Neb,
Alta Wilken, Waoo, Neb,
Mary Fredrick, York, Neb.
Pnuline Parks, York, Nab,
Ednn Behlifg, York, Neb.
Carrle 1. Bartlett, Fontanells, In
Irene Reynolds, Little 8foux, Ia.
Ethel Mulholland, B Malvern, Ia

Eleanor Mellor, Malvern, Ia.

Knthryne Mellor, Mnlvern. Ia.
Mildred Roberimon, Manilla, Ia.
Ruth Raobertscn, Manilla, Ia.

Edith Amend, Aheridan. Wyo,
Henry L. Workinger, care Bterling Rems
edy company, Attlea, Ind

Bunny Rabbit and Sneako Wolf

By Mand Walker,

BLl, hare's the finest place to
bufld & house I ever maw,” de-
clared Bunny Rabbit, speaking
to his wife and two children
and waving hia paw about over
o pretty open space In the
“There's a fine big hollow stump

woods,
which will serva for a house—the grenter

part of one. All I shall have to do will be
to bulld a poreh, & kitchen and a fence.”

“And a roof over ths stump, papa’” put
in Bpeckies, the lttle son rabbit,

“And n gate to the fence,” sald Whitle,
the llttle Anughter rabblt,

“Certainly, certainly, my dears,'” laughed
Bunty Rabbit, very proud of hls precoclous
children,

"Ah, Bpeckles and Whitle will sce to 1t
that everything I» properly done,” sald
Mamma Rubbit, aiso proud of her ehildren,

Bo they nll set to work bullding additions
to the huge hollow stump which waa to
surve so  nleely for a two-story house,
Peing animals and used to performing all
sorts of domestle dutiea for themsalves, It

naver once ocourred te  them  that
they should engage n carpenter.
Bunny Habbit had a fine tool
cheat and from it he took saws

hammears. planes, nalls, etc. And he with
Mammna Rabblt's nssistance, »oon had a
fine rainproof roof over the stump .and 2
smooth floor half way up, forming o sec.
ond story. and a smooth floor In the bot-
tom of the stump. All the while that
Bunny and hiz wife worked at the roof
Bpeckles and Whiltle were busy bringing
fine, strong sticks, with the bark peeled
off, to be used in bullding the fence. And
ns soon ss they hod n great plle of the
fence sticks together they set to woark
dlgging little deep holes into which to set
the fence sticks so that they might be
Bocure.,

Ard two days after locating in the beaus
titul open space Bunny Habbit and his
family were happy as counld be, for the now
house wans all ready to live In, Then they
all went to thelr former home, down by &
high oliff on a river bank. snd brought
thelr bousehold furniiure to thelr new
dwelling. As they neared the house they
aw n eirange head, thrust Itaelf from the
window of the upper story,

“Uporn my life, If there Isn't old Bneako
Wolf,” whispered Bunny (o his wila, Then,
belng rather afrald to advance further with
his family, he told them to cautiously
withdraw into the depth of the wonds
while he went on alone to ask the Intruder
to leave his house

“But I numbers there s strength and
socurity,” quoth Mamma Bunny, not will-
Ing to allow her husband to go to the
house alone for she kcew tha character of
old Brwako Wolf. His reputation through-
out the country was anything but good,
“No, my dear, Allow us all to go togvther
He would not dare to harm one of us
with the other near. He 15 Just what his

name implles—a snoak "
“All right, then, we'll all go togethor.
But be cautious in your language., Like

the fox, the wolf is sly and deceltful.”

Then together the four rabbits went on
to thelr houss, and ns they entered the
gate they saw old Bneako Woll thrust hils
head out of the window again, “Ah,
friends, he ealled to them s they ad-
vanced to the door, "“what do you think
of my new quartera? I've just completed
my new house, you'll observe."

HBunny Rabbit put down the folding bed
he carried on his back and looked up Into
the face of Speako Wolf, "Why, and here
you have called during our sbesence. Well,
I'm wurprised, for 1 had no idea you were
in the country. How do you like our new
house, anyway, Master Bneako? My wife,
my children and myself have been busy
these two days bullding it and mow we're
brining our furniture from our old houne
to put into our new one.’”

“Ah, possession I8 ownership, friends,"
smiled the sly wolf. “1 have the fort. If
you please, and mean to hold L. As tor
the furniture, well, you'd better Lake It
back to your old quarters again. There's
no room for it in hére, 1 k:ls furniture.
I sleep on the floor, st on the floor and
eat anywhere that 1 happen to find good
food.”

Bunny Rabblt walked boldly to the door
of hisa house to open It, when, to his
astonishment, he found it fastencd from
the inside. In valn he endeavored to force
it open. It was a good, strong door and
held like n stons.

Mamma Bunny was losing her temper at
this moment, but Speckles whispered her
to keep gulet apd allow his father to do
the treating with the old thief, Sneako
Wolt.

“But the flithy old thing la solling our
pretly clean house by belng in 1t,"” sald
Mamms Rabbit in & low and exasperated
tone, putting down the sofa she was carry-
ing, Bpeckies and Whitle had rested thems-
selves on thelr loads aleso, and all were In-
tently watching the parley between Bunny
Rabbit and Boeako Whoilf.

“"Bay, my dear Master Rabhit, you'd bat-
ter not try breaking into my house. You
know I'mi not adverse to rabbit meat and
might find you and your family very ap-
petining should you provoke me Into tast.
Ing you. Bo be off and leave a tired wolf
to his gquiet home and hils deserved rest.”

Bunny withdrew to the mpot where his
family were standing and Iln whlapers con-
varsed with them over the situsason, I
don't know what 18 to ba done,” he sald.
“That old S8neako might kill one of us—er
all of us, In faect, If we persisted In gaining
entrance to our own home Bo we'll have
to use stratagem. We can never use force
with such as ha"”

“And how I do hate to have the old sneak
think he has succeeded in ousting us from
our home,” sald Mamma Rabbit indig-
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RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS

1, Write plainly on one sids of the
paper only and mumber the pages.

8. Use pen and ink, not penocil

8. Short and polated articles will
be givem prefersncs. Do not use over
250 words.

4. Original storiea or letters
will be used. i

B. Write your nmme, age and ad-
dreas at the top of the first page.

Fizst and second prizes of booka
will be given for ihe best two con.
tributions %o this page osch weok.
Addreas all commuuications to

ORILDREN'SE DIFARTMENT,

Omahs Bos,

(Firat Prize.)

The Flowers' Parade

By Helen Johnson, Aged 18 Years. 234 South
Beventesnth treet, lincoln, Neb. Red
On the side of a Uttlé brook was a path

on which the flowern were to hold thelr

purade. They had been getting ready all

day for the great event.
mt from behind the clouds,
stiurs were dressed in robes of gold,

The moon pesped
and the ttle
First
came the lily iIn its dress of yellow and
white. It sat In a carriage all lined with
velvet and satin, and had two little violets
n each slde of the carrlage, on nmilik white
ponles with white ribbons, Then came the
roge. It rode fn & charjot made of green
moss with greal mpunflowers to shade its
beauty, The carnation, dalsy, pansy, sweet-
pea, daifodll and peony [followed, ali of
which rode In white chariots. Then camae
tha goldenrod in nll It bBeauty, It was In
n oarringe decorated with all colors of the
rainbow, with a yellow satin robe.
Above the path was an arch way covered
with moers and ferns, scattered with lilies
of the wvalley., Each flower parried s
wreath of rose buds, and the ponies wore
wreaths of the amme around thelr necks.
At the end of thelr parade path stood
¥ix snowbally, ench of these with a bunch
of aweeipean I thelr hands Lo welcome
the flowers back to flowerland. The dew
wos beginning to fall and the flowers
dew should soll thely robes und carriages.
After the parade the flowers gave a ball,
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at which the lly was crowned queen of

the flowers.

(Sccond Prise)

The Snow Queen

By Marle Rich Ausd 11 Years, Weat
First Streot, Gran 1sland, Neob Iue,

‘‘Now look, mamma, it's snowing and |
Can’'t g0 out to play.”

“Yen, but you van't go out and play all
the time,” sald Tommy's mother,

“Well, I don't core. T don't men why |t
has to snow. I wish I Hved outdoors, then
I wouldn't have to eare about mmow,"
Tommy sald thoughitiessly

“Just run on and piny with your blooks,
and maybe you oan go out tomorrow,”
sald hia mother.

8o off he ran,

612

but not cheerful like he

ought to have been. When he was called
to bied his mother kisked him and sald,
“Now, aren't you glad to have a nlce
warm house and bed?

“Yeo," sald Tommy, but he dkin't mean
it. He soon fell asleep.

After a whille hie woke up and felt cold.
It was st snowing, He looked around,
but evervthing looked s0 strange. Where
was he? Not in his bed. Mo was on the
cold ground,

Presently a beautiful Iady came up to

him. 8he was snow white and ware a crown
of anow drops.

“1I am the enow queen,” she sald, “and I
heard your wish. It will ba granted, after
this ¥ou will have no father and mother,
and no warm place to go to and sleep,” and
with these words she disappeared

Tommy began to cry, when suddenly he

felt his mother kissing him and asking
what the matter was. He told her about
his dream and sald that after this has

would be glad to see the snow oome and
have & warm place to stay.
——

(Honoralle Mentlon.)

The Honey Bee Family
By Hulda Lundberg, Queen Bee, Aged 14

Years, M8 1 Btreet, Fremont, Neb. Hiue.

One of the largest hives In the clty of
“Bee Town'™ wis the one owned by Mr
and Mre. Honey Bee and thelr children,
Clover Bee, Flower Boe and little Haby
Bee. They made three kinds of honey,
white, pink and yellow honey. They col-
lected honey In summer and In winter
they had all they wanted. They were al.
wiays happy and cheerful.

Well, today was Sunday and Maemma and
Papa Beo had besn Invited to the palace
of tha king and queen. Bo they started off,
tolling the Bee children to be good wnd
they would bring them home some honey,

Everything went well untll they came to
thelr “"Honey Hive." They found every bit
of thelr honey gone, and they could ses
not far off & bunch of Drone Bees were
carrylng away their honey. Bo thor went
home broken hearted. Little Clover Bes
noticed the sad look on thelr fices and ran
up to them and sald, “Mammia and papa,
aidn’t you bring us some honey?

“My dear child,"” nighed Papa Bes, “The
Drone Bees have taken all our honey,"

That same night there was & notice in the
paper that every Bee In town had to be
present at the palace at 2:30 p. m. to ar-
range some things.

When everyone was seated the King Bee
said, "It has been decided by the Falry
Bee that all the Busy Bees will be changed
Into ehildran by the Falry's wand, and the
Drone Bees will not be ahanged: they will
be made to work, as the Busy Dees have
done, and when they are real workers

pantly. “T'm half lnclined to run the danger
of telllg him just what I think of him, the
old intruder!"

“No, nc, Mamma, never do so unwise a

thing," whispered Whille, “Let's do =a
paApn SUEEests.’ And ehe resumed the
burden she had been carrying, & prefty
wicker chair.

“Yea, lel's use stratagem,'” whispered
Bpeckies, lking the word Iimmensely. And

he took up his load—another prettly chair—
iand made ready to descend to the old home
again,

Bo off they woent, carrying away the fur-
niture they had Just brought there for use
in their snug new home. And as they went
old Bneako ocalled from the window:
“Clood-by, friends, 1 enjoyed your call very
much. Now that we are neighbors, 1 hope
vou will come often—say once in a hundred
years."

“Oh, we'll mot walt s0 long as that, old
Sneako!" called out Mamma Rabbit, her
anger forcing her (o retalinte to a degree.
"We'll come sooner than you think, and
when we do we'll trouble you to move Into
some cave or hols in the ground—the sort
of habliation you've salways been accus-
tomed Lo

“1 would not say anything more o warn
him, wife,"” sald Bunny Rabbit “For
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our own folure success, allow him to think
we have rendered the house to him and are
golng buck to dwell in our old home. His
Joy won't last long, for I'm golng lo ocust
him by hook or crook.”

Then they reached thelr old house, which
was in a rotting hollow log, and went In to
rest and o think and to talk,

"' tell you what to do,
tiously whispered BSpeckies
out."”

“Why, that's not a bad Idea,”
Bunny Habblt.

Papa," cau-
“Bmoke him

declared
“Hut it won't be 80 easy as

you Imagine. Bneako Wolf will bo on the
watoh for us tonight, and If he sees us
fixing brush about the place to mmoke
him with he'll chase us sway.: And he

might be Induced to ateal one of you Jittle
ones as he went, for he's longer of leg than
I, and, therofore, awifter of foot, and 1
could not overtake him. Still, I lke the
Idow of giving him & good smoking. And if
I can arrange it 8o as Lo preveat his seelng
us do so 1 shall carry out your sugges-
tlon."*

“I'Il tell you a way." asald Mamma Rab-
bit. “"Supposs you go Ioto the yard and
held him In eonversation at the front of the
house for & while. The chilldren and 1 will
pile brush at the back and siden. Then,
an you run off down the hill he will go to
the back of the house to watch you from
the window. Then we'll ereep to the front
and plle our brush. You'll go behind the
treca, turn back to the right and galn the
fence without his seding you. Then we'll
start the smoke.”

“"Ah, s splendld (dea' admitied Bunny
Rabblt, patting his pretty and devoted
wife's plump paw tenderly. ""Without my
wife and ohlldren 1 could do nothing.

They help me in overything. Yea we'il
smaoke him out as you say. Bul be sgure to
dip the brush into the spring to cause It to
smoke Instead of blaze. Wers It dry It
might blase up and calch the howuse afire.
Eealdea, we don't want two [njure old
Sneako Wolf—anly wish to drive him from
our possession.’

That night the plan of simoking the old
wolf from thelr house was carried out by
the Rabbita and before the ald thief and
intruder knew what was lheppening he
smelt & thick amoke in his anug quarters.
Then he began (o strapngle and hils «yes to
hurt s0 from the amoke that he could not
remaln In the house any longer. Up he
g0t and ran to Lhe open door. When he
did so such smoke lilled the apartment Lhat
he could melther seen or breathe. Out he
leapad from Lhe doorway, jumplng right
aguinst Bunny Rabbit, who was watching
the smoking brush to prevent its blasing
“ADh, so it's you who sre doing this, 1t ™
be howled, reaching out to grasp Bunny by

the shoulder. *“Well. I'll finlah you before
1 go away from here.” And he made a
vielous fuoce as he showed his long and
oruel fangs, leaping right at Bunny Rab-
bit's throat.

Hut Mamma Rabbit and Speckles and
Whitle were grouped behind a comvenient
tren and, seelng the danger of the hus-
band and father, they ran to his ald just as
Eneako Wolf was about to bury his fangs
into Bunny's white, furry neck. Without
walting to think ef results, Bpeckles jerked
up & burning brand and thrust it into the
very fice of the epemy, cuusing him to fall
away from Bunny Rabbit and to turn on his
Emall antagonist. But Speckles was remdy
for hlm and sgain thrust the burning bush
In his face, and as the stick had now
csughit Into a bright blase, old Bnenko Wolt
wis glad enough turn from the scens
end to go off down Lhe hillalde as fust a8
he could run.

Lo

“Ah, now I gueas you'll let honest anl-
mils slone,” ocalled out Mamma Rabidt,
victoriously. “Yea, you mean old wolfl"

called Whitle, seconding her mothier, "“He-
gone forever and don't came here again.'

Then Bunny Rabbit and his son Speck]es
ran down the hlllelde (o sse whether the
wolf had gone on across the valley or had
tumed to come back (o cause them more
annoyance and mischiel, As they caught s
glimpse of him by the light of the newly
risen moon he was and on,
fester and faster

Then something mopt exciting happened
From one wlde of the valley came a loud
barking of dogm, then sevoral horsemen
appeared at the vdge of the wood, “Thore
he goes—that wolf that has been catehing
our ohickens!" called one of the riders
And sean the whole pack were In pursult
of Bneako Waolt

Bunny Rabblt and his son Speckles re-
turned to their home, pot wishing to ses
tha wolfl caught and killed by the dogs and
men. Even though he was & bad fellow—
dolag nothin but barm In the world—Bunny
counld not find it in his heart to wish him
il, B> he turiied his back on the scene lu
the valley, notl wishing to behold the death
of his enemy, Bneako Woll,

When the nows was lold 1o Mamma Rab-
bit and Whitie Lhey sat vary sllent for a
while. Then Mamma slghed and sald: “l
suppame s only what the wicked mnust
eXpect—oapture and dealth at the hands of
those whom they wrong—but, all the same,
I feel sorry for that mean old wolf.*

"No nesd of sympathy now, maouma,
dear,” sald Bpeckles, “for ere this he has
ceased o Hve und never mors will e try
to Lake posscanion of our home”

running on
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King of the Barnyard

In the barnyard, strutting,
Old Gobbler goos nbout,
And If ha doesn’t liXe n fowl
He chasea him right out

He Is a lordly fellow,
And e'en children fear

To go into the barnyard
When they his gobble hear,

They perch themasslvea in safety
Upon the fence, so high,
With legs a-dangling outside

Bo that they may Jump and fly

If old CGobbler comes too near them,
With his threatening wings wide spready
Fot & gobbler can whip children|
(At leant, so it is anid).

And thare they sit and watoh him,
And gally laugh and talk;

It he “gobbles, gobbles,™
oy quickly take a walk.

=M. W,

they will also be echanged Into children
8o, Fairy Hee, come forth, wave your wand
aver each Bee soparately, and lead the
drone beea to the places which these have
left.™”

Eo this was
Are now

done, and all thoss chilren
Busy Heom, and as sach of
the Dirone Bees are chapnged, our hive is
getting larger. Pretty soon I don't think
there will be many drone bees loft, do you?
—_—

the

How Pearl Was Cured

By Loulse Stlles, Aged 18 Years. Lyons
Neb, Neb. Hiue, sdnd

It was nearing evening and Mra Martin
came from the badroom where her sick
husband lay. “Pearl,” she sald to & Iittie
crippled girt who sat near the window,
“John ls worse, and do you think you could
ride over to Broxton on old Meg to get Dr.
Brown?"' Pearl, who was the only child, or
her mother would not have sent the crip-
pled child out In the raln—looked up
brightly and sald: “I think I eould, mother,
If you would put me on Meg." So her
mother saddled the old horsa and 1ifted
Pearl to her back. “I hate to have you
go," ahe sald, “but I ean't leave John, and
old Meg is perfectly sufe.” “Of pourss,
mamma,” sald Pearl, and giving her mother
R hasty kiss, she rode away. Pearl lived
with her father and mother on a barren
little farm in Ohlo. Thelr one grief was
Pearl's misfortuna, for ever since baby-
hood her back had been twisted and ahe
had been unable to walk, Mr. Martin was
too poor to hire doctors to treat her, how-
ever, he had n rich uncle who had hired
two or three doctors to treat her, but withe
out suocess, Pear! finally reached Brax-
ton and drew up before Dr. Brown's house.
It was now late at night and the dogtor had
gone to bed, but at Pearl’'s approach the
dog began to bark and aroused the sleepy
doctor, He hurrledly dressed and cames
to the door, When he saw Pearl he seemod
purprised, but at once hitched his horse to
his buggy and leaving Pearl's horse In the
barn, took Pearl home with him. When he
arrived he found Mr. Martin a very sick
man, but one whom, he thought, could re-
cover, which he did tn & few weeks. But
Dr. Brown 414 more good than that. On
one of his visits he told Mrs, Martin of a
famous forelgn doctor who was to cure
somae very wealthy chiidren of a trouble
sinllar to Pearl's, When he had gone Mr.
and Mre. Martin talked about this and
wished they had enough money Lo have
Pearl cured, for of courss if the rich uncle
did mot oftfer help, they would not ask It
When D, Brown returned the next day
thore was with him a tall forelgn looking
man whom Dr. Brown introduced to Mra.
Martin as Dr. Harris. Then he teold her
that he was the famous doctor and that he
would treat some poor children free and
Dr. Brown thought perhaps thoy would like
to have Pearl treated, Of course they con-
sented and to thelr great joy Poarl wWas
cured. When Mr. Martin's uncle heard of
it he inaisted on paying the dootor for It
When Mr. Martin recovered he bought,
with the uncle's help, a better farm, that
yielded such good crops that he was soon
able to pay back not only his debt to his
uncle, but to Dr. Brown, to whom the
family still think they owe a debt of grat-
ftude for bringing Dr. Harris to (heir
home.

A Day at the Oircus

Adeline Mickey, Aged 8 Years, Osceoln
i e Neb. Blue.

Once there was @ little boy and girl.
Their names were Mary and John. One
day they were golng to the eircus and on
thelr way they saw a little boy and girl
orying. They ssked them what thelr names
were and they sald: “Busie and Charlle.'’
They toock them home and pul nlce clothes

on them and took them to the clrous
Then Busie and Charlle told them that
thelr father wis dead and thelr mother

waa very sick, so Mary's and Joht's father
fixed up the house and then got the doctor
for them, and they became great friends.

Inquisitiveness
By Helen Heuck, 185 Lothrop 8treel,
Omaha,

Once upon & time when the exposition
was held in Omaha in the year 158 there
were a lady snd gentleman wandering
through the art gullery when they found n
small girl sitting In one corner all alone,

She was about 2 years old and secmed Lo

be alone, but alflter looking around they
paw thut she had two slsicrs who Were
looking ut the plotures,

The ludy waa attradted by the little girl

and going up W her anked o question,
Instead of anawering the lady's question

the Httle gir] nald, “Has ouw’ dot & new hat
toe?" Just then the slslers camq aftor the
little sirl and ook her home,

Frite, the Puppy
By Willlain Davly, Age § Yours, 331 West
I'hivd Street, North Platte, Xob lue,
My name la Fritz
] am & Hitle durliy whits dog
1 am nearly 2 years old,
I lve In North Platie.
1 llke candy

1 like to chase cats

I ke my hobie.

1 had twe brothers and one slster, but
one hrother was poisoned this summer

Now [ must wtop because I am called
1O suy per

I will write more next thne,

Pride Cometh Before a Fall

By Edith Martia, Aged i Years, Falrmont,
Neb, Blue

It was a cold fall day and
was muddy and the aky gray
were holding & cobveraalion.

The ant, & sleck, well fad fellow, was

tha ground
Two anlmula

saying 1o the bButterfly, who was bodrag
gied with the rain, “No, you can't hawe
any of my savings. If I had Intended teo
divide I would have stayed In the ant
colony. 80 get out. I have nothing to give
you."

Bo the butterfly was forced to g6 Away
hungry and he found & few acraps (o
eat, and each day the ant told him he had
nothlng for WMm, But ons night was un-
unually oold and the ant was golug to the
home of another wenk ant, whioch he was
golng to rob,

When he arrived home he was unable to
get Into his home becauss & mole bhuad
gona through It and the entire upper part
was destroyed.

e text day the sun rose and shone
upon the dead bodles of the butterfly and
ant

A Fort in the Forest

By Leon Cargon, King Bes, Aged 12 Years,
1124 North Fortsth Street, Omaha Red.

We look back at the beginning of thoe
elghteenth century and see & small fort
in the middle of a large clearing. To the
left is & small ammunition house maud to
the right is the atorehouse.

At a hundred vards In all directions the
forest beglins and there we ses hundreds
of Indlans dodginbg and yellnmg thelr war
ory.

A hundred arrows fly in the divection of
the fort. In the fort stand thirty or more
brave-hearted frontloersmen bravely defend-
Ing their familles, Ench man stands al his
post and at every charge of the Indians,
thess brave men drive them back. A lght
smoka rises and then the storehoums Is on
fire. All eyes are turned In that directlon,
for some brave Indlan has done his work
neatly. And still another cry arlses on the
other slde of the fort, for & small tongue
of fire Is seen creeping up toward the
ammunition house. *“God save the ammu-
nitlon house,"” comes from many a heart-
glek defender, as they saw thelr last hope

vanlghing. Every man i noeded at hias
post.

Up spoke John, the son of one of the
bravest men on the frontler, saylng:

“Fatber, I will save the ammunition,’” He
rusbed out and gained the burning bullding,
and soon came running out bringing “thelr
only hope” under his arm. He gained all
but & few feet and thers fell plerced by an
arrow. The ammunition wus sived as Joun
was brought, dying, Into the fort.

The Little Gray Kitten

By Emlly Allon, Aged 0 Yoars, 122 Pallsade

Avenue, Jersey Cliy Helghits, N. J. Red

Down In the cellar of our flat 1 found
n tiny gray kitten. I carried it up to my
mother, to ask her If 1 moght keap It
When my mother saw what a cunning little
kitten It was, she sald I might have It for
& pet., We found out this little kitten's
mother was killed by the dogs, so the poor
little kitten had no ones to look after it.
I am wure wshe |s happy to have a home
with uas instead of spending here life in &
conl cellar, for she Is happy and playful all
the timo. 1 am sure that im her way of
ehowing us how thankful she In. 1 call
her Twinkle, after a pet kitten I had in
Omahn. 1 am sorry for kittens that have
no homes, and I would llke to bas able to
have & home for all stray kittens,

Jack Frost's Kindness
By Aleda Bennett, Aged 11 Years,
Neb, Dlue.

One day Helen nsked her mamma what
sho would get for Christmas “"Nothing
this year, dearle; 1 am too poor te buy
anything,” sald her mothaer.

But Jucdk Frost hind been planning all day
somwthing to Helen. Thut night ha
walted till the moon was out, then he crept
up to Helen's bedroom windoaw and madas
pleturen of beautiful dolls, rivera with toy
bouts floating upon them and lovely robing
fesding thelr bables.

Eigin,

Then he went away happy, thinking he
had made Helen happy. In the morning
wlhen Helen Jumped out of bed shs saw
the preity pletures on the window. Sho
spent the day trying to draw the pletures

on an old plece of paper she had found.
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